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In this instance his health improved slightly on the
next day and he continued with his preparation,
eventually obtaining third highest honours. On
another occasion he describes his efforts in an
examination:
I went but I am sorry to say did very badly. It was
with a very painful effort that I collected my thoughts
to understand the questions which I had been preparing
for and some of which I had learnt up only a couple of
days before. The effort of doing sums was still more
painful as my head was terribly hot and aching and
the whole room spinning round with me.7
In later years Bagehot learned to keep his efforts
somewhat nearer the bounds of his physical en-
durance, yet quiescence was the last thing of which
he was capable, and it was a favourite opinion of
his that intense and absorbing activity was the best
cure for a bad headache.
At this time Bagehot found himself in one of those
ugly situations in which even the bravest and most
forthright course seems a little ignominious. Shortly
after taking up his abode with a Dr. Hoppus,
who boarded and lodged students of the university,
he became aware that two inmates of the house
were carrying on certain immoral proceedings,
the exact nature of which Mrs. Barrington does not
disclose. Bagehot tried to disbelieve the fact as
long as he could, and when that was not possible,
" expressed his abhorrence " to the students, but in
vain. At length, deciding after many sleepless
nights that further silence was fair neither to the
young men themselves nor to Dr. Hoppus, he
conquered his repugnance of performing " the
office of tale bearer/3 and revealed the whole affair.8
Bagehot was only sixteen at the time.